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SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS APPEAL. i 


“Poor Papa’s appeal in his ‘Curistmas Howtpays,’ on behalf of the Destitute London Poor, is bringing in the money, and we hope to do big things by " 
Christmastime. If we could only induce every purchaser of the ‘Ha.ir-Hoxipay’ to give a Penny, we should get nearly Fifteen Hundred Pounds! It is not 1 
merely the collecting that wants looking after, but the distribution of the monies is a thing Papa pays particular attention to. The other day Mr. McGooseley 4 
and Mr. Moses, taking a hint from St. Vincent Mercier, were detected by Papa in an attempt to—well, to deal with public money on a novel plan.”’—Toorsit. 


HARRY BENSON, PRINCE OF SWINDLERS.  - Hy 


“Tam thirty years old, and my real name is Harry Ben- 
son,” a Jewish looking gentleman, in convict attire, was 
kind enough to inform the Bow Street magistrate, “ but I 
have gone by numerous aliases, such as Posno, Costa, 

Yonge, Young, Count Montague, and the Marquis de Mont- 
morency.” 

He had, indeed, been, in his time, the most plausible of 
gentlemen—as, for instance, when immediately after the 
Franco-German war he paid a visit to the Lord Mayor of 
London, bearing a letter which purported to be written by ’ 
the Mavor of Chateaudun, and by matchless assurance, 
swindled the almoners of the Anglo-French Compassionate 
Fund out of a thousand pounds. Ultimately arrested, how- 
ever. and sentenced to twelve months’ imprisonment, he 
| tried to commit suicide by setting fire to his clothes, which 
resulted in his being so lame, on his release from prison, 
that he could scarcely walk. 

Seeing an advertisement in the Daily Telegraph for some- 
one to write and translate articles into various languages, 
he applied, and obtaiued the situation. The advertiser's 
name was Kurr, and his notion was to start a bogus insurance 
company against losses on the turf. One solitary number 
of a sham paper, called Sport, was published, and an article 
written in it by Benson to the effect thata Mr. Montgomery, 
not being able to get sufficient odds in England for horses 
that were certain tu win, wished to mect with people iu 
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1. “Oh look, Nellie!™ suddenly gasped little Bobby, 2 “It must be one of Barnum’s giants,” respondel 3. But it was only poor little Cadboy, who was | 
as he and his sister were on hele. way to Olympix, _hissister: “he’s going down to Olympia, too. You just going to see Barnum, and who had placed his hat upon — 
| 


“look at that tall man in the next compartment. look carefully over, but do be careful be doesn't sce you. the rack, the said rack being below the line of sight 
Why, his hat almost touches tbe rvof.” Perbaps he's an ogre, and cats little buys.” vf those iu the neat carriage. 
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France ready to receive his money and send it back again, as if 
from themselves, to bookmakers in England, who would give 
foreigners longer odds. 

Offices were taken for these imaginary bookmakers, and cheques 
for an imaginary “ Bank of London” prepared. Thé paper anda 
translation of the Montgomery article were forwarded to a number 
of likely victims in France,among them the Comtesse de Goncourt, 
and Benson & Co, forwarded heracheque from “ Montgomery” on 
the “Royal Bank of London,” with a request that she should 
return it to one of the sham bookmakers, who, in a day or two, 
returned a large cheque to the lady, with a letter to the effect that 
the sum represented the amount of the winnings. Seeing how 
easily money seemed to be made, after returning the cheque to Mr. 
Montgomery, she sent something on her own account to the book- 
maker, with a request that he would invest it. Shortly she received 
a Bank of London cheque, representing her winnings, which, 
instead of trying to cash, she sent back again to the bookmaker 
with £10,000 more. This stroke of luck turned Kurr and Benson's 
heads. They wrote to tell her that, “by the English law, unless 
she forwarded £30,000 to back up the tirst investment, the £10,000 she 
had already deposited would be forfeited.” Thereon, the Comtesse 
consulted her solicitor as to raising the money. He saw that it 
was alla fraud. Benson got fifteen years’ penal servitude, and Kurr 
and two others ten. . 

The next seen of Benson and Kurr was when, in their hideous 
convict clothes, and with their cunning faces, close clipped by 
prison scissors, they appeared in the witness box at Bow Street to 
testify against the detectives whom they had bribed to become 
their accomplices, Kurr was a common sort of fellow ; but Benson 
was a well educated and accomplished man, of engaging manners, 
who had lived in luxury, keeping carriages, entertaining company, 
lecturing, and editing magazines before his apreche and on 
his release he had means enough tu have lived on comfortably, for 
he was well connected, but to “act on the square” was, with Harry 
Benson, an impossibility. Probably he was at the back of Henry 
Williams & Co., the duffing watch merchants, in which Kurr and 
an old associate, Murray, figured prominently in October, 1886, and 
which was exposed by the 7imes and other journals, It is sure, 
though, that in Mexico he organized and successfully carried out a 
colossal fraud in selling twenty-five thousand dollarsworth of 
sham tickets for the Patti concerts. When taken in New York, he 
had in his possession a large sum of money and a great number of 
diamonds ; but he seemed to think the game was up, and throwing 
himself from the second storey of the prison on to the pavement 
below, fractured his spine, and otherwise injured himself internally, 
and, after lingering several hours in agony, died. 

* 


* * * 
“ Billiam,” murmured the Babelet. 
“ Shut up, putty-head,” responded Billiam. 
It hin a cruel thing to say, and Alexandry’s little heart was 
very full. 
Next week,“ The Mysterious Murder of Madame Donatti.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,*° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


FRED TOMLINSON, H. ROWE AND OTHERS.—We casaot make 
room for your lines, If our correspondents only knew how much 
pretty poetry we wade through inthe course of a week, they would 
pity us—Y. F.—The more applications made, the better your 
chance-—H. B. ROBERTS.—Snatcher has now returned.and hopes 
to get reinstated in public favour shortly PUER EXPECTANS.— 
Read our list more carefully; we think you are mistaken — 

*, H.—Leave your encelopes at our office if you choose. —E. CUL- 
LINGFORD (Bromley ).— Your (rjelicant * murphy” reccived with 
thanks, —A. H. B.—Include the last numbers.—BELFAST AD- 
MIRER.— Two Presents have already been given. Please remember 
all the other towns, and take your chance-——T. BELFORD.—The 
number of parodies on“ Sally in our Alley” received by us is some- 
rest enormous.—-SUNFLOWER MAIDEN.—Send on specimen of 
handwriting, with stamped envelope for reply.—REV. Dr. HAYDN. 
—The address of the “ Multum in’ Parvo Company” is 7 Water 
Lane, Ludgate Hill, London, BANKRUPT. sack competitor to 
send in pepe rete Ws A. 8.— Certainly. E. H. Dain.—We 
are afraid the article named by you would be too expensite,— 
H. F, BIRDSEYE.—The “ Wainwright” murder took place the 
second week of September, 1875. See account of same published in 
“HALF-HOLIDAY,” No. 209, April 28th, 1888. 
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“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. | 


Forwarded toany P eA of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada; 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LoNDoN, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’. at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


wis 1> 0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will de given for the 
best criticism, limited to thirty lines, on 


“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


As the production of this Number has pretty well bro 
Eminent ie aitegeher it will comfort him rf ed address ee 
“THE OLD RUIN,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*4* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 14TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~—- 


“ THERE, Mr. McGooselev, drink that,” said Stingyman, handing ; 


him a liqueur glass of whisky. “It is genuine Scotch whisky. It 

won't hurt you.” “ No, [shouldn't think it would,” said McGooseley., 

ing in disgust and wonder at the size of the glass, “not even it 

it was prussic acid.” ‘x 
* 

Ir is not often that the Eminent is insulted, but such was the 
case the other evening at a certain music hall, which shall be name- 
less, for Mr. McDougall’s sake. When’ the G.O.M. entered, a 
feeble gilded youth exclaimed, “ Hallo, old baldhead!" The treply 
was instantaneous and crushing. “That is where the difference 
exists between us, young man,” answered ALLY; “Zam bald out- 
side, you are bald inside.” oie. 

* 

SHE was very beantiful. and as she carelessly placed her shapely 
arm upon the velvet cushion, she knocked a pair of opera-glasses 
off the edge of the box, and they fell upon the bald head of an 
individual seated in the pit below. As they carried out the blood- 
stained victim of the accident, she uttered a pitiful little cry, “Oh, 
I am sosorry !” she exclaimed ; 
from Fred, and now what a dreadful mess they will be in! 


; “those opera-glasses were a present | 1 iter. Ue they wos’ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 294.—The “Emin Pasha” Costume. 


“Yes, those, indeed, were” | 
good old days, when 
George TIT. was Kine.” 


nants DINING-HOUSE WIT. 
Would-be Humorist. And what are you described as on the bill of fare, my dear ? 
I suppose you come under the heading of joints, eh? A little lamb, perhaps ? 


Wattress 


—J 
Charley. ‘Urry up your legs! 


iro’ stilts 
might keep pace wit) ver. 


No, sir: under poultry -I am a little dack, 


f THE WHITE SLAVE. 
| A step higher, perhaps, than those of the 
Dark Continent, 


ra 


(Saturday, December 14, 1889, 
“Yxs, it looks all right,” observed the possible ae 
like the shop, and the business seems pretty good ; at Peco 
tell me honestly what is the drawback.” “Well, sir, if you must 
know, there's such a lot of customers keep coming in, that they 
wears out a door-mat in less than a week, and I can't stand the 
s¢ 
* 


AT the last beanfeast ALLY attended, he found a gosling (mos 
probably before it was lost), and he has been tenderly caring for 
it ever since with ulterior motives towards Christmas-time, and |ast 
week some hard hearted iconoclast actually put SLOPER'S £0080 in 
the pound. When he was spoken to, subsequently, on the subject 
he said he was fond of potted goose, and he Maderstood that the 
way to make it was by pounding a goose, while there could not be 
a more suitable place for a green goose than the greenyard. 


PRay, reader, tell which gives the most delight, 
To kiss a dark et when the night is light? 

Or do you think it is a greater lark 

To kiss a fair one when the night is dark? 


“I_cAN stand a good deal ‘in the temperance line,” ga); 
Mr. MecGooseley ; “but when a cove comes in the washus, when 
there ain't even half a gill of a fire, and draws a pail 0’ cold water. 
and says, ‘ Now, let's sit down on the stones and havea reg’ler night 
of it,"—there’s too much Wilfriding of it about that, you bet !” 


= 
YES, we are gradually Americanising all our institutions—t). 
other day a judge was shot by a dissatistied litigant. vane 


THE O'FLABERTY turned up the other morning as soon as the 
oftice was opened, and his unkempt and generally boiled appear. 
ance giving rise to suspicions, inquiries were made, and he replied, 
“Well, me bhoy, to tell yer the thruth, Oi was locked in last 
noight.” “Locked in where?” “Whoy, I rached home s0 late, 
that the divil a bit would the auld woman let me come in, and so 
Oi were lucked in the strate all noight.” 

s * 
* 

SPIFFINS and Spoftins were walking from Russell Street to Lony 
Acre, when the former suddenly exclaimed, “ Well, anyhow, nobod\ 
could call this a narrow street !"’ “ How is that?” asked Spottins. 
“I don’t consider it particularly broad.” “Why, as it happens to 
be a Bow Street, it can't be an arrow street, can it?” Fortunately, 
a hostelry was near, and with the aid of a whisky and soda Spottin: 
gradually recovered. + 


THE vegetarian doctors are now highly recommending the onion, 
on account of its strengthening properties. Most of us have expe- 
rienced this at one time or other, as far as the breath is concerned, 
at all events. Pa 

~ 

“Don’t be ‘ard on me, sir,” whined the prisoner: “I've got a 
wife and thirteen little ‘uns waitin’ for me at ‘ome.” “Then they'll 
have to wait another three weeks for you,” replied the callou: 
magistrate. “Twenty-one days’ hard.” 


3 
OH, never more shall we be gay, 
Nor feel a gentle joy, 
For we have lost our son to-day— 
Our noble hearted boy. 


Yex, lost to us his hearty laugh, 
His whistle and his song ; 

We cannot hear his merry chaff, 
His footstep firm and strong. 


And yet poor Bill but choked a cove— 
A half starved scurvy dude; 

Yet still the police r Bill have drove 
To penal servitu le. 


+ 
“THE true mother is willing to sacritice everything for her off- 
spring,” observed Uncle Boftin, while giving a lecture on Maternal 
Atfection. “Yes, I've noticed that myself,” remarked SLoPErR : 
“particularly when the offspring is ina perambulator. She don't 
care how many toes, shins, or heels she sacrifices.” 


* 

“IF it ain’t a rude question, Mr. Sharpshins,” said Bumble, “how 
old may you be?” “Well, 1 can hardly tell you. At present, I am 
forty-five. I may be ninety, or even a hundred, but I can't say for 
certain.” e* 

* 


Overheard at a recent Concert. 
First Masher. Why is what we have just heard like a grain of 
wheat eaten by a mouse in the cellar? 
Second Masher. Give it up. 
First Masher, Because it is a corn ate so low. 
(It is just possible that he meant a cornet solo, 


* 

THE Dook Snook says that if you are ever assaulted by the poli:e 
you are sure to obtain damages. It is a rule without any exception. 
He speaks from experience obtained in his ei youth, and his 
damages amounted to one broken hat, one black eye, one bleediug 


nose, one cut lip, one torn collar, and one 40s. fine. 
s* 


* 

“YEs, sir,” observed a doctor, diagnosing a case, * your wife is 
gatering from debility ; she wants bracing up~ she wants air— 
“Not a bit of it, doctor!” returned_the brute of a husband. “She 
had a new mantle last week, and, Heaven knows, she gave herseil 
airs enough to last for a month to come.” 

* 


“WHEN were Easter eggs first produced?” interrogated the 
schoolmaster. “ At Easter, sir,” i a sharp boy, “Yes; but! 
mean, who produced them?” “Hens, sir, I should think,” said 
the boy. [The eagsamination was discontinued, 

* 


* 
Don't you think it is strange water runs without feet, 
And a covert is shot without feeling a wound? 
Without hurting the corn our farmers cut wheat, 
And you make a report Jvithous causing a sound. 


* 

“Tr's all very well,” exclaimed Mrs. Clumberbump, “for them 
there tradesmen to grumble at the Stores, but if they ain't got n° 
enterprise, what does they expect? It was only last night, as ever 
was, that Jobson, at the post office, actu'ly refoosed to let me have 
thirteen stamps for a shillin’, so I told him I shud go to the Store-. 
and so I will, too.” ae 

a 


“Hoo much does it cost to be married, mon?” asked a canny 
Scot at Doctor's Commons. “If vou wish for a licence to be mar- 
ried immediately, it will cost you £5 ; a licence to marry after four- 
teen days’ residence will be £2 2s.; while, if you choose to wall 
three weeks and have the banns published, it will only cost you 
12s, 7d." “Eh, mon!” exclaimed the Scot; “but that’s a coi- 
seederation, and as we're in no sich a mickle hurry, maybe eef ¥" 
put it off for sax weeks ye would mak’ a steel greater reduction . 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


~~ - 

The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAuF-HOLIDA\ 
ts an oil painting by JOHN CHARLTON, measuring 50 in, x 40 in., in @ hani- 
some gold frame, and entitled, 

e 
AT BAY.’ 

All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending a 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address « 
the Applicant, any time before December 31st, 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” ¥ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, December 14, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE “RED HUSSAR.” 


WHEN Ma was what she describes as a “ Young and interesting 
girl” (* A bit before my time,” says Poor Pa) one of the songs that 
maidens sang was 
“The Dashing 
White Sergeant,” 
the words of which 
were somethin 
like these :—* If 
had a beau For a 
soldier who'd go, 
Do you think I'd 
say no? No, not 1. 
When his red coat 
I saw Not a sigh 
would it draw, But 
give him éc/at for 

is bravery. If an 
army of amazons 
e’er came in play, 
As a dashing white 
sergeant I'd march 
away, march away, 
march away: Asa 
dashing white ser- 
geant I'd march 
pif } away.” And it is, 

My) y//; Ws dears, as a dashing 
hy i! i 4 i red sergeant Marie 

1) f Hy) Pri j Tempest marches 

i HE, / 

PLE Z 

mw 


at the Lyric 


No wonder H. P. 
Stephens and Ed-" 
ward Solomon, if 
they ever heard 
Mas song, made 
their Kitty Carroll follow her beloved after the fashion that their 
Hilly Taylor's young person had already done, knowing when the 
time came what a dashing sergeant Marie Tempest would make. 
And so she does, and per most charmingly some of the most de- 
lightful melodies heard for many a long day, 

The story is something like this :—Burbara is betrothed to Ralph, 
but rather prefers Sir Harry. Sir Harry explains that Ralph, a 
simple minded scapegrace, who has already run through one fortune, 
has not the ghost of a chance of coming into another, which chance, 
evidently, is the sole object of Barbara's affection. Ralph’s want of 
luck, Ralph’s lawyer having also verified, Ralph sees nothing 
better to do than to take the King’s shilling off Recruiting a int 
Bundy and march away, to be laughed at for his pains by Barbara. 

Such are Barbaras, but Kitties are otherwise; and Kitty, who 
secretly loves Ralph, determines to follow him—aye, even into the 


Barbara Bellasys: 
FLORENCE DYSART. 


Sir Harry Leighton: 
C. HaYDEN CORFIN, 


Sir Middleser Mashem: Corporal Bundy: Ralph Rodney: 
ALBERT CoristiaAN. ARTHUR WILLIAMS, BEN DAVIES. 


thick of the fight. which, sure enough, she does. Kitty fights, and 
slays so many of the enemy in Flanders, that the great Dook of 
Marlborough makes her a sergeant on the spot. 

Meanwhile, Barbara has heard that, after all, Ralph may still 
come into the fortune, and so—she’s a sly girl, so | won't deceive 
you—buys Ralph's discharge. Kitty, however, feeling sure that cat 
of a Barbara will now carry off the good young man, makes an ap- 
pointment with him to see how things really are. To keep the 
appointment Ralph, of course, deserts his post, and, of course, is 
arrested, and about to be shot dead, dead, dead, when, of course, in 
rushes Barbara with the discharge. Barbara 1; Kitty nowhere. 

_ But, aha! a time will come, and Kitty, sure enough, at the same 
time, comes into the property Ralph was expecting. on which she 
generously takes Ralph on asa parlour a ae and poor Barbara 
has to put up with her Harry, who, pro bly. is ae such a bad sort, 

after all, 


3G Marie Tempest, as 1 

i have intimated, is the 

Ze ’ life and soul of one 
a “comedy - opera,” an 

CH f achieves a veritable 

G triumph. Florence 

— —~Gr) x . Dysart is very ceful 

+= it as na and attractive as Barbara ; 

} 7 ae. ty oy, Maud Holland nice. 
i fi ss in te and Mrs. W. Sidney 
Ved GN py) Si, Ys capital as Mother Mag- 

Ms Fe pe Ben Davis, as Ralph. 

a Se 1ag a part that just suits 

Ahi: = him, and his singing 

LM Aas ‘ is excellent. Hayden 


Coffin, as Sir Harry, 
has not as good a part, 
but he acts and 
sings well, you may be 
sure. Albert Christian 
und Frank M. Wood 
do a deal with the ma- 
terial provided; and, 
finally, Arthur Williams, 
who has, since the first 
night, worked up his 
part wonderfully, pulls 
off a lot of big laughs. 
The scenery. I may 
> add, and dresses are 
a really beautiful. Bravo, 
Kitty Carroll: MARIE TEMPEST. Henry J. Leslie, for vour 
plucky outlay of hard 
cash, and you, Charlie Harris, for your pane stage management. 

\ strongly adviseevery Well Regulated Girl this time to put down 
her foot and insist on being taken to the Lyric. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchaser of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


~——— 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E£.C. 


THE *“*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,”” December 4th, 1889. 


Age 
Occupation, if any 


How many times applied . 


How ont a Purchaser of ; 
the “‘Half-Holiday’’ \ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, December 18th, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
December 7th, 1889, will be published in the“ HALF-HOLIDAY ” fur 
December 21st, 1889. 


175th WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 30th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1, RICHARD HAYWARD, Head Barman, 12 Pancras Road, King’s Cross, 
Age, 22 years. Subscriber—since No. 1. LONDON. 

2. F.G. BARBER, Schoolboy, 13 Maxted Road, Bellendon Road, Peckham. Age, 
12 years, Subscriber—from No. 1. LONDON. 

3. ROBERT ALPHA COX, Clerk, 61 Londou Road, Clapton. A 53 years 
Subscriber—from No. 1. NDON. 

4, THOMAS HUGHES, Hotel Keeper, “Fricker's Hotel,” High Street. Age, 52 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 4 months, LDERSHOT. 

5. WILLIAM PEARSON, Examiner Ordnance Survey, 18 Marsh Street. Age, 
51 years, Subscriber-—since commencement. BARROW-IN-FURNESS. 

6, J MURRAY, Powerlcom Tenter, 5 Smart's Land, Kinloch Street. 
Age, 31 years. Subscriber—4 years, 34 weeks, CARNOUSTIPF. 

JOS. PATTINSON, Commercial Traveller, New Street. Age, 35 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 4 vears. COCKERMOUTH. 

8. HERBERT HAWKINS, Servant, Pendarren, Age, 29 years, Subseriber— 
4 years, 6 months, CRICKHOWELL. 

9. ARTHUR WOOD, Joiner, 14 Burney Villas, Mount Pleasang. Age, 17 years, 
Subscriber—4 years, 5 months. GATESHEAD-ON-TYNE. 

10. CHARLES ARNOTT, W. 0. Servant, H.M.S, Ajar. Age, 20 Sub- 
seriber—over 4 years, GREENOCK. 

11, EDWIN GRANSDEN, Gas Fitter, Royal Hospital Schools. Age, 38 years, 

Subscriber—-since August, 1846, GREENWIC 

12. WM. A. LANG, Clerk, 3 Victoria Place, Burnbank. Age, 19 Ree Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. HAMILTON. 

13. GEORGE OVER, Porter, Clay Hill. Age, 22 years. me Te 44 


years. be 
14, JOHN HOOPER, Schoolmastcr, Berrington C. E. School, 5 Age, pe years, 
Subscriber—since August, 1884. MINSTER. 
15. ROBERT LAMBERT, Engine Driver, 1 Haward Street. Age, 36 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. LOWESTOFT. 
16. JOHN D. ADAIR, Seedsman, Market Square. Age. 26 years, Subscriber— 
since December, 1884. LTON. 
17. G. F GIBSON, Schoolboy, 70 Erleigh Road. Age, 16 years, Subscriber—- 
from commencement. READING. 
18. GEORGE CLARKE, Dealer, “ Cricketers’ Arms,’ Swavesey. Age, 35 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. ST. IVES (Huns. ). 
19. GEORGE WRIGHT, Cabinet Maker. 13 Stainsby Street. age, 21 years. 
Subscriber —Since No. 7. sT. LEONARDS-ON-SEA. 
20, BERTHA TUCKER, 29 Broa] Street. Age, 1" years, Subscriber—5 gers 
9 weeks, SOUTH MOLTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 60.—THE GENERAL SHOPKEEPER. 


I KEEP a shop, I keep a shop, 
1 sell the humble lollipop : 

Tea and candles, ih wood, 
Everything that I think good. 


My deals are small, my profits great. 
What are they 7—well, | won't state. 
Still, I own I’m quite content 

To make a double cent. per cent. 


It is a pleasant thing to see 

The women come to buy their tea: 
P’r'ays they've only got a penny— 
That's the way with very many. 
Women who've been on the “char ° 
Coming from the tavern bar, 

Where they’ve been tu have a drink— 
Good customers for me, I think. 


Penn’orth of tinned meat they buy 
To feed their little family ; 

Yellow pickles—awful stuff, 

Yet they think ’em good enough. 


It is a pleasant thing to know 

That mothers on the drink will go. 
When they're in the drinking mood, 
Their youngsters get unwholesome food. 


Sometimes, I'm open to confess, 

I'll lend a bit on Sunday dress ; 
Two shillings in the pound per week 
is the interest I seek. 


1 hope one day, that, I'll be rich, 
Then I'll cut this place like pitch : 
To any heights then I shall soar— 
P’r'aps be a County Councill-or. 


WOouF CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit 
vices of @ Grap 
desiring a delist 
signed with the 
(ith the writs 


‘sof “ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
reat skill and talent have been en . Readers 
ir character must wad a@ letter of moderate length, 

sre, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
288), Abb letters nist be directed to— 


ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answer ea direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice will 
be taken anication not complying with the above regulations, 

Ans guaranteed within souricen days, but will be surwarded as 
early ¢ 


ee 


A STAGE MANAGER. 


—— 


HE was a vulgar, low little brute. However, that's not at all an 
uncommon thing for a “ great theatrical caterer.’ He was his owp 


8 manager, 
“fen he would 
stand on thestage, 
swearing at the 
unfortunate ‘ girls 
who had to get 
ed living by 
opping about 
drased in muslin 
and satin. 

“Now then,” he 
would yell out at 
them, * you——.” 

The tine art of 
bad language ix 
never carried to 
such a height as 
it is within the 
walls of a theatre. 

“L should like 
to thrash that fel- 
low,” said an eye- 
glassed youth who 
was standing at 
the wings. 

The masher, as 
a rule, has not 
many over gen- 
erous impulses. 

Still, at times 

he can feel and 
act as a gentle- 
man,  ‘Can’t 
make it out,” 
said this particular masher, to one of the girls. “You Fiabe 
for the sake of fooling about the footlights, xeem rea 
ut up with Lp a dame Hang me, if you covered me with all the 
al-de-rals in the world, | shouldn't care to have to submit toa 
confounded little cad like that, It’s as much as | can do to keep 
my hands off him. Yet you'll actually, when you're outside the 
place, go and walk and talk with him, as if he were something 
else than a two-legged whelp.” 

The girl smiled. 

“We often say so when we're talking together. 1 said so to 
Tootsie Jones, the other night, when we were together. But, lor’! 
I puppose we're all a parcel of fools, and will put up with anything 
to show ourselves off.” 

“Women,” said the masher, “are fearfully and wonderfully 
made, I can never understand it.” 

“If you could be a woman for five minutes you'd understand 
fast enough,” said 
the girl. “You 
see, we put up 
with his bally 
talk and ways 
because we like to 
show off, and it's 
our bread and 
butter. Do you 
tumble?” 

“Eh, do you 
mean if you 
kicked he’'d—er— 
discharge you?” 

But here the 
manager began 


A pantomime rehearsal. 


That evening 
our friend the 
masher was at 
Romano's. There 
was our dear 
friend the mana- 
ger. 

He was not 
quite so impor- 
tant as he was 
on the stage. If 
he had been, pos- 
sibly someone 
would have 
kicked him. 
But even men of his class don't absolutely delight m being kicked. 

There was, of course, a certain clique that felt honoured by his 
patronage and thought they were indeed seeing life when he 
ciceroned them, but the Bie ey left him alone, and that treat- 
ment, perhaps, he felt more than any expression of disgust. 

Our friend the masher was smoking 9 cigarette. He coolly 
puffed some smoke almost into the great manager's face, then 
spoke to him. . 

“It’s a comfort to know that every dog has his day. Possibly, 
my little doggie, you'll have yours.” 

The manager didn’t at all-like this. ; 

He would have liked to have Jem Smithed that particular 
masher. But men of his style, as a rule, are not overburdened with 
courage. : 

“ Every dog has his day,” continued the masher. 

“I'd like to knock your head off,” said Mr. Manager, savagely. 

“ Doubtless,” re- 
plied the youth. 

The great panto- 
mime came out at 
last. The manager 
was in all his glory. 

The house was 
full every night. 
The posters on the 
walls were enor- 
mous, 

His own portrait 
was in several fifth- 
rate papers. He 
was at the summit 
of his rticular 
earthly bliss. 

But pantomimes 
and burlesques 
can't last for ever. 

He brought out a 

lay. That was a 

ailure, 

Then _ another. 
That was a failure, 
too, 
Then another. 
Ditto. 

It is a strange 
thing, but even the 
every day, or every 
night, masher has 
senseysometimes. 

rn Great Manager one day quietly took a train to the Thames 
valley. 

har, Geek Manager committed suicide by jumping into the river. 

When he had no chance of continuing to use bad language at 
rehearsal his occupation was gone. 


Talking to Tootsie Jones, 


Mr. Great Manager comwitted suicide. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 
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“Why, oh, why, gentle reader, does this “ok ss of some nameless horror es ” 
spread itself o'er the countenance of this fair young girl? Is it that this A NAG"STRAORDINARY APPELLATION. 
harmless looking box contains sume infernal machine, some venomous reptile, . Whites, T say, Spanker, you won't think me rude, will you? T shanht 
or——? No; ‘tis simply this: she is guing toa ball to-night, and has waited very much like to know why you call that horse uf yours Jack. 1. it 
up till almost the last noment for the new shoes, aud nuow— ab! how can we tatuiel after some friend, or —— ? 
tell it ?—the bootmaker has made a dreadful mistake and sent her somebody =, No, 25.—Portrait of the arm of Mille. Victorine, now performing at the Troca- Captain Spanker, Friend? No, not at all, Teall him Jack after Juin 


else's, quite four sizes too large 7” deru. Taken by SLOPEK’: 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


instantaneous process, | the Baptist, because “ his head is on a charger,” don't you know 7 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MISS MARY ANDERSON. 


No. 108.—Miss EMILY SPILLER. 


“ Howe'er unkind the world may prove, with her to love T still (1). “Give me something classic,” said A. SLOPER to Mrs, May. “Going toa fancy ball, Mr SLOPER?” “Business, Mrs. May, business ; an interview with Miss Mary 
hope on.’ —The Dook Snook. Anderson.”—(2). It was unfortunate A. SLOPER Chose a day when a stiff nor'-easter was ramping.—(3). Now, Miss Anderson, at the moment of A. SLOPER'S arrival, was 

- Though the Fates us from each other sever, still her imaze trying ona new Hermione dress, and, hearing someone wished to see her on business, entered attired as she was. “In truth, a delicate compliment,” murmured the Mouldy 
will dwell in my heart.” —Lord Bob. I One, taking it to himself ; and then, to carry out the conceit, he declaimed, in the words of Leontes, “ Let no man mock me, for I will kiss her,” and struck an attitude.— 

“For ever Il think upon you, while this heart in my bosom (4). With @ look of withering scorn, which froze the old man, the gifted actress sternly pointed to the door. A. SLOPER thought it best to retire.——(5). Later on one of Lis 
shall beat.” —The Hon, Billy. | artists discovered the Eminent babbling through the Pygmalion and Galatea scene with that artist's lay figure, 


McPARRITCH 's DECEIVED. 


1, “Tak’ this little gun, Mr. McParritch,” moaned the 2. One, two, three 3. But the gun waan't loaded. And when th 


Laird, “and blow me brains oot, becus ‘au tired o' life.” Frans he dear Elder appeared he was shocked to hear T. McParritch roar, “ Ye deceivin’ auld tadpole, tae cheat a puir 
p . . - ' 


Man voi o' @ simple bit o° pleasure.” (P.S.—1t is now high time that missionaries ur hogsheads of Epsom salis were sent to the browside.—ED. “ A.S.H.-H. 
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Are Early “Supper - W cq Taak Conese ko c-agaur i 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ha, ha, boys ! there’s no doubt about it now. Winter 7s here, and it looks as if we are going to have one of the good old fashioned, Christmas cardy sort, too. A man may get his winter overcoat 
“out,” keep up a huge fire, and stop at every other pub. in order to imbibe Scoteh cold or Irish hot ; but until Jack Frost hardens the ground, and the newspapers teem with accounts of “sad fatalities ou 
the ice,” then, and not till then does He really feel that winter is upon him. But as you are impatient to witness the Show—you shall.—All Scotehmen on St. Andrew's Day, Of course, were merry, 
blithe and gay :—This supper held the other night, Gave many criminals delight :—The skating season, ‘twould appear, Has very soon commenced this year :—The Sloper porker, as you know, Took first 
prize at the Cattle Show :—Now winter's come our bones te chill, The price of coals govs higher still :—Another apes Arden this, Returned again to wedded bliss :-—They tried, the Emperor of Brazil 


Tu interciew against his will,—Bar the Sloperian exhibit there wasn’t anything at Islington to compare with the spectacle provided for you each week by THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
———a 
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HE DEALT THERE ALSO. 
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Interesting picture, showing respective positions of Jones and 
Brown as they were discovered the morning after the * smoker,” H 
sweetly warbling that well kuown ditty, “ We've both been there PX 
Lefure, many a time, many a time.” LA | 
: a 7 a a Mana pr, Well, ladies, it’s impossible to engage you both just 
{ Now, us we only want one more But don’t fret, it's a most 
dangerous perfortmuan nd some of the ladies are sure to fall 
| from the tlies during rehearsal and break their legs or neck ; 30 
| that there is certain to be a vacaney for you soon, Bi 
i 
' 
| 
’ 


i Lady (shopping with husband). I want some black kid gloves, please, Kt 
| Assistant. Yes, madam. Sixes you wear, don't you? 4 
Lady. No, six anda half. Besides, how do you know the size? Idon't think I've ever bought =. “Yes, Juggles, dear boy, I have a good deal on my hands just 
IT SERVED HIM RIGHT. goods here before. ; i now.” “So I perceive, old chap. Why don't you try a little soap 
Assistant. No, but the gentleman has, often, and he always buys sixes. (Ructions. p uud water?” 


He has just been boasting that he never had a corn in his life. 


\+ 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
ees 
STANLEY, EMIN AND ALLY! 

Wuata mouthful! Let's repeat it, and see how it sounds once 
more. Stanley, Emin and ALLY! You don't often get three names 
like that in one 
breath, Itis difficult 
nt the mament to 
realize that three 
such men should be 
living in the same 
world and at the 
same time, too, It's 
almost incredible, 
some people would 
select Stanley as the 
biggest hero of the 
three, others Emin, 
but the majority 
would unhesitating- 
ly pronounce in fa- 
vour of The Ruin. 
To show the heroic 
nuselfishness of A. 
SLOPER—when 
Stanley was prepar- 
ing for his expedi- 
tion, and offered the 
F.O.M, the entire 
management of the 
refreshment depart- 
meut, the Mildewed 
One declined, be- 
cause he felt that he 
had no right to go 
away for so enjoy- 
able a holiday and 
leave Mrs.Sloperand 
the Twins at home, 
uncared for. “No,” he said, “let others, less worthy, have the 
opportunity of dying in the desert.” The latest dispatches from 
Stanley to A. SLOPER tell of terrible privations ; at the same time, 
even whenthey were neariy starving, he says the * HALF-HOLIDAY ” 
cheered them up, and seemed not only mental but even bodily food. 
Many of the Mahdi's followers, they say, had it translated into 
their own language every week, and the most fashionable song in 
those parts to-day is :—Commencing with the “HALF-HOLIDAY” 
for August 3rd, 1889, cut out the first paragraph in “Ally-Cam- 

ne” from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until 
January 25th, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your posses- 
sion. Then post the twenty-six cuttings, with your nameand address, 
to“Sloper’s £500 Competition,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.U., and look in an early Number 
for the name and address of the lucky winner of the £500. Don’t 
post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that is, 
one from each week's * HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 3rd, 
1889, and ending January 25th, 1890, In case you lose any of your 
cuttings, back numbers are kept in stock, which may be had through 
uny newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, or, post-free, three 
halfpence, direct from “ The Sloperies.” 

A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE, 

The circulation of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HAL¥F-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies weekly, 
and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred thou- 
sand copies, in addition to the above mentioned, £1,000 
will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, to twenty 
unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. You ask us 
whether Stanley was able to keep his cuttings for the £500 Com- 

tition, You might just as well ask us if the King of the Cannibal 

slands eats ham saudwiches for lunch, You are too absurd. 
= 


2 

SINCE the first production of La Prima Donna at the Avenue, 
the opera has from time to time undergone many important 
alterations, which 
have had the effect of 
greatly adding to its 
merit. It has now 
nearly reached its 60th 
performance, and still 
vives no signs of hav- 
ing run its course; 
indeed, since its latest 
additions and = im- 
provements, it has 
taken a fresh lease of 
life, and wiil, without 
doubt. draw large 
houses for many 
months to come. 
There is plenty of 
fun in the opera, 
combined with pictu- 
resque scenery,charm- 
ing women, and 
pretty music, which 
ultogether —_ renders 
La Prima Donna a 
most enjoyable per- 
formance. We know 
of nothing more cal- 
culated to please a 
party of country Mt 
cousins up for Christinas than a visit to the Avenue, Alice Leth- 
bridge, Joseph Tapley and Alec Marsh are included in the cast. 

* 


PERHAPS the funniest thing tebe witnessed at the music halls 
is to be seen at the Empire Theatre of Varieties. It is an entirely 
new and original mus- 
cular medley by Athol 
Mayhew, in which the 
well known Griffiths 
Brothers—one made up 
as Samson and the 
other as Sandow — go 
through a series of mirth 
provesing antics, which 
Keep the audience in a 
continual roar of laugh- 
ter for a good twenty 
minutes, The whole 
thing, of course, is an 
admirable burlesque on 
the “strong man” craze 
which has created such 
excitement. Besides 
this laughable little 
sketch, there is a capital 
variety — entertainment 
and two beautiful bal- 
lets, the whole forming 
an evening's amusement 
which would satisfy the 
most exacting. : 


VERILY arapid change 
of circumstances! Only 
nbout four months ago, 
: Charles H. Turner was 
engaged driving an ice waggon about New York. He has just been 
elected a member of the United States Congress. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A MOST enjoyable series of Cinderella dances are held at the 
“Freemason’s Tavern,” under the auspices of the London Social 
Cyeling Club, The London Quad- 
rille Band has been engaged for the 
season, and the committee look 
forward to many pleasant reunions 
with members an | their friends, 


s 
THE paupers in the Mile End 
workhouse have the entire sym- 
pathy of the Eminent, and, doubt- 
less, of every liberal minded man 
and woman. The Mile End Vestry 
have, by the narrow majority of 
two, decided to deprive the inmates 
of the workhouse of their usual 
allowance of beer on Christma: 
Day. ALLY is glad to hear that 
paves against such an action i-< 
being largely signed in the district. 
He will gladly aftix his autograph 
to the document if the promoters of 
the petition will but bring it to 

Shoe Lane. ee 

* 


THE daughter of ex-Assistant 
City Treasurer Steyner was stand- 
ing in the doorway of her father’s 
residence in Cincinnati, watching 
for the return of a wedding part} 
to the house of a neighbour oppo: 
site. when some half drunken Ahiot 
fired off a revolver, “to celebrate 
the event,” as he said. The second bullet pierced Miss Steyner’s 
body, and the unfortunate girl died shortly afterwards in great 
agony. dig 


THE muzzling edict is, on the whole, degidedly unpopular among 
owners of dogs, and many of them are not slow to attribute the 
increase in rabies among dogs in the metropolis to its baneful 
influence. During the last twelve months 109 dogs have been 
found to be rabid, as against 27 in 1887 and 49 in 1888; whilst the 
number of deaths from hydrophobia has been seven in 1889, as 
against two in 1887 and three in 1888, 

+ 
s 

THE Eminent is not a bashful man, as you all know, and yet he 
feels as if the colour were rising to his cheeks, or his nose, perhaps, 
when he modestly 
asserts that he'd 
lay £1,000 to any 
other man’s £10 
that “ALLY SLO- 
PER'’s CHRIST- 
mas HOLipays” 
beats anything of 
the kind ever pro- 
duced in the civil- 
ized or uncivil- 
ized world. At 
the same time, he 
readily admits 
that it is surpris- 
ing to him how 
many people pre- 
fer it to the War 
Cry. Asa matter 
of choice, for light 
frisky reading. 
The Friend of 
Man thinks Uncle 
Booth’s_publica- 
tion takes the 
cake. But to re- 
turn to the 
“CHRISTMAS 
Houipays.” The 
Pas de Trois spe- 


cially compo: 
by Meyer Lutz 


for Tootsie, Tottie Goodenough, and Lardi Longsox to dance to in 
the pad pantomime of Old Mother McDougall, to be produced 
at the Friv. on Boxing Night, is a thing of beauty and a joy for 
ever. As for the Double Page Plate, “ Poor Dear Papa's Christmas 
Tree,” well, if ever—oh, go and buy it yourself ; it’s only twopence. 


“TP you want to make a name in bonny England, you should do 
as other people do,” runs a hag ere comic ditty. This seems rather 
strange advice from a music all seer, for the question naturally 
arises, What people’s example are you to follow? "Tis true that if 
you were to imitate well known criminals, for instance, you would, 
without doubt, make a name for yourself; but then the conse- 
quences are so decidedly unpleasant, to say the least of it, that upon 
reflection the majority of people would pause before making them 
selves notorious in this manner. Therefore, for our own purpose, 
we will amend the song, and say, “If you want to make some oof 
in bonny England, you should write a ballad, song or two.” This 
is good advice. The copyright of four of these productions was 
knocked down at a recent sale for £1,582. 


* 

THAT liberal minded divine and pet of the ballet, the Rev. 
Stewart Headlam, in the course of a very interesting speech on the 
Music Hall Licensing Question re- ° 
cently, said .—*A music licence is 
only ina few cases accompanied by 2 ‘ 

a licence for dancing, and this res- MASS 

triction on music halls is a serious ay 

detriment to the art of dancing, N< 
which | regard as the most beautiful < ; 
of all arts. It prevents managers 
giving really genuine ballets, such as 

may seen in Paris, Milan, and 
Vienna. To give real ballets d'action 

the Empire and Alhambra people — , 
run the risk of being summoned by = \ 
any common informer, or of being ;7 
tabooed by McDougall and others of +7 | 
that ilk.” The Rev. Stewart is right, “ys 
but surely such astate of things should ©. 
beremediedat the earliest opportunity. 


s 

“CALL a spade a spade” is a motto 
in which Judge Seymour evidently 
believes, only in the case in question, 
which came before him_ recently at 
the Newcastle County Court, it was 
not a spade with which he had to ' 
deal, but a pair of trousers which the \ 
defendant objected to pay for, and | 


which he at first described as “ ygar- \ 
ments ” and “unmentionables.” His \\ 
honour was greatly incensed thereat, \ ; 
and remarked “that it was only A 


" : : as 
people with diseased minds who = 
talked about such things being unmentionable—women wore 
trousers and men wore trousers.” Wedo not know if any of the 
fair sex were in Court, but, if so, the proverbial hot blush of shame 
must have mounted, ete., ete. Judge Seymour is right, though— 
there is too much mock modesty in the world ; but, nevertheless, 
even he did not speak out quite a3 plainly as he might have done. 

He had some respect for prim Decency’s laws, 
Or he might bave remarked that most——(/u be continued), 


(Saturday, December 14, 1889, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 2IsT, 1889, 
——— 


15th December, 1683.—The great frost of 1683-4. whic), 
began on the above date and lasted over eight weeks, till Feb. 
ruary 4th, is thus recorded in the parish register of Holy Rood 
Church, cag ae :—“This yeare was a great Frost, which 
began before Christmasse, soe that ye 3rd and 4th dayes of thi, 
month of February ye River of Southampton was Frossen all over 
and covered with lce from Calshott Castle to Redbridge, and Tho 
Martaine, Mar. of a vessell, went upon ye Ice from Berry, near. 
Marchwood, to Milbrook-point. And ye River at Ichen Ferry wa. 
soe Frossen over that several] persons went from Beauvois-hill t, 
Bittern Farme forwards and backwards.” 

15th December, 1828.—John Bull, of this date, says :—“ T),. 
ground is marking out fora Tivoli at Margate, which we should 
think very likely to succeed extremely well. The Margate season 
is the summer and the gregarious cockneys will rejoice in thy. 
opportunity of gathering together in the evenings.” 
Ri RAE IS cM NR ts 

16th December, 1531.—The tennis court at Hampton Cour; 
is the oldest one in Engiand, and_has been the model of al! ot}..; 
courts in the kingdom. Henry VIIL was a frequent and skil{y! 

layer in it, and on all occasions his passion for gamblin asserted 
itself, When he played, the gallery underneath the pent-house wa: 
usually crowded, and Giustinian, who had watched him, says. 
“ He is extremely fond of tennis, at which game it is the prettiest 
thing in the world to see him play, his fair skin glowing through 2 
shirt of the finest texture.” He had tennis slippers or shoes, and 
drawers made especially for wearing when he played, and “ tenny- 
ated of blue velvet and black velvet, for putting on when jy. 
rested, 

16th December, 1885.—A sudden subsidence of the Pont Neuf 
in Paris, took place this day. Bishop Kennett states that :—* It j- 
a good and pious custom in Ireland, that the natives, on passiny 
over a bridge, invariably pull off their hats, or, giving some other 
token of respect, pray for the soul of the builder of the bridge,” 


17th December, 1724.—This day died, at the age of eighty. 
two, Thomas Guy, one of the great stockbrokers of Queen Anne. 
reign, and founder of Guy's Hospital. He was the son of a lighter. 
ian, and, having made a little money in Change Alley, entered 
upon a Ronee traftic in tickets with which sailors were remune- 
rated. These tickets were not readily convertible, and the sailors 
were forced to part with them ata discount which the money. 
lenders fixed. Guy made om purchases in them, and by such not 
very creditable means and some windfalls during the South Six 
craze, he realized a fortune of £500,000 which, before his death, by 
his penurious habits, he greatly increased. x 

lith December, 1879.—The sentences on 150 Communists were 
this day remitted in France. . 

17th December, 1884.—Colonel W. Newton was this day killed 
when riding a tricycle in the City, by his machine coming into 
collision with a cab, 


1 December, 1828.—A_ circumstance happened in 
Uxbridge market, on this day, which proves the necessity vo: 
attending to the old adage of “look before you leap.” A person 
appemed in the market with asingle sack of wheat, pitched clos: 
by a bulk of the same grain belonging to different owners, aui 
offered for sale five quarters, which, being bought by a mealinan 
of the town, he was referred to a third person for the money. 
Shortly the swindler pretended that his distance from home pr- 
ven him from staying till the usual time of paying, viz., after 
dinner, saying he had sold to his agent eight quarters, for which he 
received £32. The corn not being sent for from the market until 
two or three hours had elapsed, the fraud was only then discovered. 
when lo! only one solitary sack was to be found, and no one knew 
anything of the remainder. Strong suspicion being entertained vi 
aman at Teddington, he was pursued and overtaken by the pur- 
chaser and a constable of Uxbridge, and, being taxed with the 
fraud, he immediately owned it, and returned the £32, glad to get 
off so easily. Had his pursuers been but half an hour later the 
swindler would have got clear off, for his goods were all packed in 
@ waggon, and he was taking his horse from the stable at the time 
of their arrival. 


19th December, 1801.—-On this day died Louisa, “the Lady 
of the Haystack.” In 1776, a young and beautiful woman, speak- 
ing with a foreign accent, and with graceful and elegant manner. 
stopped at the village of Bourton, near Bristol, and asked for a 
little milk. She was alone, and a stranger, and in great distress. 
She was evidently a lady, but there was a wildness and inconsis- 
tency in all she said and did. All day she wandered about, and at 
night took refuge under a haystack. The ladies of the neighbour 
hood supplied her with the necessaries of life, but could not induc 
her to sleep ina house. She was eventually taken to an asylum, 
where Migs Hannah Moore for many years did all in her power fur 
her comfort. In 1785 a pamphlet appeared in French, without 
author’s name or place of publication, called “The Stranger. 
which pointed to the probability of her being the natural daughter 
of the Emperor Francis |. of Germany, and driven from the countr 
by the cruelty of the Empress, his widow. 

20th December, 1804.—On this day the following docn- 
ment was laid before the legislature of Maryland :—* The humble 
petition of poor John Clarke, of the city of Baltimore, sheweth to 
your honours that your unfortunate petitioner, while ploughing the 
dominions of old Neptune, having carried rather taut sail in squally 
weather, the gales of misfortune blowing hard, he overran his 
reckoning. The watch on deck keeping a bad look out, he was 
stranded on the shoals of poverty, soon after overhauled and made 
aoa by the commander of a press gang called the Sheriff o! 

Itimore, and now lies locked under hatches in limbo, to the great 

grief of his darling Poll and sweet little ones, who, ever since hi- 
imprisonment, have been on short allowance. Therefore, your 

titioner prays your honours will order the hatches to be unbarred 

yan act of insolvency, that his fasts may be cut that he may agaiu 
put to sea on a cruise in hopes that fortune may prove kind in the 

istribution of prize money and poor Jack once more enabled uf 
cheer the heart of his darling Poll and her sweet little babes. And 
your petitioner will ever pray,” etc., etc. 


21st December, 1768.—Tom Owen, who was born this day. 
is described by H. D. Miles as “living only in the memory of the 
present generation asa landlord combining liquor and literaturr. 
some fancy, more fun, a certain amount of old school pugilism aud 
much pretence,” was by occupation an oilman, much more followed 
then than now, for,as Byron said, “in those days we had not got t 
gas.” In November, 1796, he met “ Bully Hooper ” for 100 guinea 
and beat him, after an hour’s hard fighting, in fifty round: 
Hooper's shoulder was dislocated and he was dreadfully brui-e'. 
A second fight, Pierce Egan tells us, followed, but the stakehold 
had his pocket picked of the next hundred guineas, and poor Tum 
never got a farthing when he again won. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the pre 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY tot te 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servan 
on dut cavepted), wha should happen to meet with his or her cae ! 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin cone 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER5 ahs ; 
Houipay " és found upon the Deceased at the time of the dee : 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thur rad 
morning at 10 v'cluck, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, December 14, 1889.) 


AN A. O. F-USION! 


[It is reported that Prufessor Tyndall has become a Forester.) 


O, YE higher science lovers! 
You_ will, doubtless, all re- 


joice, 
That “yours truly” here dis- 
covers 
A great savant’s blessed 
choice. 


This grave Solon (inter alia) 


glee, 
And may write in ful] regalia, 
For a Forester bold is he. 
It must be consoling, very 
(Like a plat from 
famed chef) 
That Tyndall joins the merry 
A. O.F.! 


So this Grand Elucidator 
Of the mysteries of light, 
May haply stay out later, 
When it is his lodge’s night. 
Atthe Crystal Palace féte-day, 
His regalia he may clutch, 
And at larking have a great 
day, 
Playing “ Kiss in the ring,” and such. 
He may sing, too, when sprees dwindle, 
‘Drink up, boys!“ or “Good old Jett!" 
Gay Professor-Brother eis ie 


a 


THE GOLDEN IMAGE! 


A FEW evenings ago, two “ gilded youths ” were in conversation 
in the supper room at the house of a lady who is noted for her 
mixed assemblies, and presently up comes old Cent-per-cent, who, 
creeting one of them effusively, said, “Ah, dear poy, how vash 
vou? Vat vash you talking about?" “Theology,” was the laconic 
reply. ‘Theology 2 repeated the other, in atone of disappoint- 
ment, “I thought it vash money.” “Well, what if we were,” 
observed the young man, as he prepared to move otf, “ Money is 
vour God, is it not?” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself 


Now displayeth glorious , 


some | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire: 
but the Editor wishes to asaure his Correspondents that ail 
letters of importance and interest. and of moderate length, 


will be sure 0 find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
| he therefore invites corrcspondence vn all subjects, 


\ Tue “Cury” Cigar Stores, Petty Cury, CAMBRIDGE, 
-Vorember 26th, 1889, 
; _ DEAR ALLY,—I have, for some weeks past, had your noble setf 
| posted on sentry at shop door (a grand stick it is, too), but no one 
| seems to slope off with you. Passers by acknowledge you, and 
| ejaculate,“ ALLY!" Juveniles stop and exclaim, * ALLY SLOPER '" 
You are elevated at a height of six feet, and you look as happy as 
only A. SLOPER can look, watching your academical friends pass. 
and they greet you with the household word, “ALLY SLOPER.” 


,; Sometimes they lift you down, but they tind you much too pon- | 


derous and mighty to wield. You smile, and seem to roll your 


| hazel eyes and chuckle thusly, “Place me in my high position | 
They do so | 


: again, for who is mightier than the great ALLY!” 
| with feelings of regret as they fondle your massive and classic 
, ad quote you with “ ALLY came Payne.” 
have a great regard for you, and stand open mouthed watching 
you, all(a)ying their curiosity. 1 actually saw you wink, the 
other day, at the following conversation :-—* Who that?” said 
one rustic to the other. 
“Look at his conk!” Then, again, the ladies take a sly glance at 
you, but you look so awfully wicked at them that they “Parse By "| 
“A model to build others by.” Although you are unsold you do 
not harass me, though my heart beats (not the “Sloper Watch") 
for you, especially as some would like to go on tick for you; but 
no, my ALLY, I Beciet ou padre: 2 my company in my slow move- 
ments, How is Mrs. Sloper and Tootsie? Shail look out for your 
phizog. at Mortlake next ’Varsity Boat race to welceome Cambridge 
as victors. I am, yours respectfully, T. W. HARRIS, 
P.S.—How is your shoulder of mutton hand? Painful, eh? 
witnessing poor Alexandry’s striking moments. 


SouTtH Devon, Norember 28th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY,—The good cause is prospering down here. T 
have obtained for you two fresh subscribers—the policeman and 
asolicitor, J'm the curate, but I love your paper,.and even drink 
a little of your favourite beverage at times. I have taken the 


| “Haur-HoLipay” since the winter of 1886. People here don't 


years (mine is £90 per annum). I remember a hair d t th 
SLOPER'S WEEKLY PRESENTS. | [2i°(in0"\ii'itrs"ron cunts tis tine!" Obr ast th 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
very week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY “— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
isto cut out and sill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Snoe Lane, London, E.C. 
“* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Lucelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 14th, 1889, 


Names ee Pee? 


Address 


» “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


160th WEEK. 


RESULT OF NOVEMBER 30th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“SsSLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, Mrs. UDITH WILLIAMS, 43 Grandison Road, Clapnam Common, 


LONDON. 
A SILVER SOVEREIGN PURSE. 


2, WILLIAM REED, 133 Alma Street, WEST HARTLEPOOL. 
A SECRET SWORD-STICK. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Adrertisements, as urler, will be in- 
« rted inthis column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and dies 
are inelused with the Advertisement, not 
for Fat eention, but as a guarantee of 
gad faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
postfire, ta forward unopened, to the 
prties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
-Lrrertisements already reccired, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as \ 
suon as space admits, Address— ) 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIEs,” as: 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, “\\% 


MELLIE, aged 21, height, 5ft. 2in., 
petite. dark, lovinz, and thoroughly domesti- 
“ited, would like to correspond with a young 
rentioman with a view to matrimony. Please address, with photograph, 
Atti “Tuorsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sioperies," 99 Shoc 
ane, Lomlon, 


A NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICER in a Cavalry Regiment, 
at present stationed in Ireland, would like to correspond with a lady, not 
exceeding 25 years of age. Must be good looking, musical, and of a domesticatel 
‘inn of mind. Photos exchanged if necessary. Address—* Red Hussar,” “ Toot- 
~'h’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Laura (Aged 19). 


[palsy and VIOLET, two young ladies of prepossessing appear- 
~*~ ance,and in good positions, but having no friends, would like to make the 
*-quaintance of two young gentlemen of good a) rance, with a view to matri- 
™ ny. Kindly state age and send photos, and address, “ DAISY” o* “ VIOLET,” 
R TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


A RTIZAN, aged 27, in good position, and abstainer, would like 

** to correspond with a young lady, who is affectionate and musical. Please 

vilress with photo and particulars to “HONRI,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL 
‘UNCY,"“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ie MMIE, aged 17, tall, fair, considered good-looking, loving dis- 
4 position, domesticated, musical, would like to correspond witha tall, dark, 
<entleman about 24. Please address “EMMIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 


f AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O., 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, | 


AN ADMIRER. 


THE “ SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR.” 


LETTER FROM THOMAS HOLT. 


No. 4 VINE PLace, Ducpoon Roap, 
MAINDEE, NEWPORT, Moy., 
December 1st, 1889, 

DEAR MR. SLOPER—It is with great pleasure I acknowledge 
your letter of the 29th of November, also the handsome “Sloper 
Silver Medal,” which | am very proud of, and cannot sufticiently 
express my thanks to you for same. It caused me a little surprise to 
receive it,as [ thought that no one had taken the matter up. I have 


| not failed to exhibit the beautiful Medai, and everyone that has 
' seen it was surprised to see such a handsome present given away 
| gratis, i 

poh 


It it extremely kind of you to recognize in the way you 
ave the little service [ have rendered to the unfortunate woman. 
| being an absolute stranger to you. I again thank you for your 
kind generosity very sincerely, and beg to remain, yours respect- 
fully, THOMAS E. HOLT. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the *“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hace been 
presented tu 
FLEETWOOD CHASE, 10 Gerald Villas, Clewer, Windsor, 
Sor the Best Poem of 12 Lines (printed hereunder) on 
P. T. BARNUM'S SHOW. 


WAL, old hoss, across the herrin’ pond you've lately had a run, 

Just to demonstrate how “ Yankees go the whole hog or none!” 

Wakes spake You've licked creation in the wide land of your 
irth, 


So, have brought, to make John Bull sing small, “ The Greatest | 


Show on Earth.” 
Connecticut, “away down East,” is famed for men of grit, 
Jerusalem! you bet your boots in back seats now they sit. 
A “hull team ” you are, Phineas, and “draw your furrow straight,” 
You “savey,” as they say out West, you “tumble,” don't you, 
mate? 
Description! Wal, you beggar all—and that's a frozen fact— 
For enterprise, for energy, and—rarest gift—for tact ! 
I've seeu your show, both heve and thar, done the “entire joint.” 
All others is as * Noddings, small, and whittled to a point!” 
TW oOoOrPENCE. j 
Post-free, Threepence. | 


JUST OUT 


Containing 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 


| 
all about Christmas. | 
A CARTOON, BY W. F. THOMAS, 


CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS AT ALLY'S. 


A DRAWING, BY Hat LupLow, 
BOXING NIGHT AT THE 
A CHARMING DANCE, 


“PAS DE TROIS,” 
Specially composed by HERR MEYER Lutz (Gaiety Theatre: 
Denton). for Tvotsic, Tottie, and Lardi, 


AND A LARGE DOUBLE PLATE, BY W. F. TooMmas, 


POOR DEAR PAPA’S| CHRISTMAS TREE. 


A PRIZE OF £20, 
and 10,000 SLOPER PUZZLES wil! be given away with 


this Letra Special Number. H 


“FRIV.” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STRBET, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE wild thyme grows ona bank, the poet save, SLOPER knows 
several banks where the time for the wild ones to marry is still 
very remote. 

WAR-FARE.—Famine. | 

CHRISTMAS GAME (a good one.)—Sending dear vld SLOPER a 
hamper (carriage paid, and no larks). 


mr 


peal ob 


The rustics, too, | 


“Why, Gladstone!” he exclaimed. | 
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SLOPER’S SELECT LIBRARY. 
CLEOPATRE, AL/AS THE LILLIE OF THE VALET. 


(A New Nove, By WEEDER.) 
poate! 
CHAPTER TY. 

NEXT morning the papers were full of the attempt upon the life 
of Lord Spongedon, The bean monde sighed, and, shrugging its 
enamelled shoul- 
ders, said something 
French, The demi- 
monde waxed fran- 
tie, gnashing its 
pearly teeth and 
swearing a terrible 
revenge on the man 
who, in seeking to 
destroy the young 
nobleman’s life, had 
placed it (the dm.) 
Ina very hazardous 
situation indeed. In 


short, the dem/- 
monde regarded 
Monty Carlo’s 


action of the night 
before in the light 
of an unblushing 
attempt at its eter- 
nal erasement from 
the earth's surface. 
No wonder it was 
peevish ! 
* * * 

Another “next 
morning” has ar- 
rived, and the court 
at Bow Street is 
packed to its last 
inch. Silence, broken only by the muftled ticking of Mr. Vaughan’s 
Waterbury, reigns supreme, awaiting the coming of the Valet. 

At length, to the manifest relief of all present, he looms in sight, 
and strolls, with an air of bravado and a couple of policemen, to 
his place in the dock. 

Cléopatre is the first witness to be called. 

“Your name?” inquired the magistrate. 

“ Cléopiitre.” 

“Tf vou please, your worship, her name is not Cléopétre at all—it’s 
Lillie,” interrupted the Valet. “I only gave her a Christian name.” 

“ You only gave her a Christian name?” asks the magistrate, in 
surprise. “Explain yourself, my man.” 

Monty Carlo, the tears starting to his eyes, explains. 

“Twenty years ago, your worth I found a baby in Epping 
Forest. I took the child to my lodgings, and handed it over to 
the care of my landlady. I named her Lillie, after the lilies that 
_ Were growing in the forest.” ‘ : 

“Can you give me the time at which you made this discovery?” 
| “To a minute, | 
your worship. It fs 
was twenty miu- y = 
utes to three on 
the afternoon of 
May Mth, 1869, 
that I found the 
child you see 
before us now, the 


Swearing a terrible revenge. 


| child) who has 
| grown up—" 
At this point 


there is a’ lond 
hysterical scream. 
anc nh woman 
| cried,“ the villain 
found my child. 
my darling Cléo- 
atre, for whom L 
ave been search- 
ing these twenty 
long years. Being 
peer and deserted 
; by my husband, 
who was valet, 
then, to Lord 
S pongedon's 
father, I left the 
child to perish in 
the forest; but, 
on repenting, and 


gaing back to 
' fetch her. | found Strolls, with an air of bravado, to his place in the dock. 


| her gone.” 
“This is my wife!" gasps the Valet—“ My wife! and she—the 

child—the Lillie, whom I Fave long Joved—is my daughter!” 

The magistrate allows the three to embrace and then he goes on 
with the case of attempted murder. 

Lord Spongedon is called. At the end of ten minutes he hobbles 
into court, supported by two hospital nurses and three surgeons. 

Examination of prisoner continued, 

~Why did you shoot this man?” ( Pointing to Spongedon.) 

© Because he was my rival; because | loved Lillie to distraction.” 

“Did you purchase the revolver with the intention of killing 
your rival?” 

“L didn’t buy it: T found it in Lord Spongedon’s dressing bag.” 

There is a sudden change in Lord Spongedon’s demeanour. He 
pashes his nurses and surgeons aside, and, walking briskly up to 
Monty Carlo, shakes him affectionately by the hand, saying— 

“Then, my dear fellow, | must be perfectly well. That revolver 
was loaded with blink cartridges. Upon my word, ladies and 
gentlemen, I am very sorry, but J really thought | had been shot.” 


Leaving the court. 


And thus the proceedings came toa happy termination, the nn- 
injured Spongedon leaving the court with his beautiful young bride, 
and the beautiful young bride's mother doing the same with her 
long lost Monty Carlo, 

THE END, 


\) 
' 
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THE “F058.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


RESIST SUCH 


WHO COULD 


CHARMS? 1 


° 


No, 108, -MR. FRED STOREY, FOS, 

“© None of our readers who have witnessed the present burlesque 
at the Gaiety will have the least diffieulty in revognizing the 
portrait whieh we here ent teour readers, which is that 
of the famous limb-slinger, Fred Storey. We will now acquaint 
our readers with the few sca ails of his career of which we 
wre in possession, Not my ana hundred years age -or it 


Might be considerably less an old ‘Thames boatman, noted for A MOUSING. 

his boozing propensities. was pulling up bis eel traps, His Lady (engaging serrant), Yes, your references are perfectly satisfactory, but what was the reason you Mr. Syllabub, Rather a clever cat of yours, Mrs. Buns‘ 
Hust at tuvding th: materity of them empty was only equalled left your last place ¢ bee. * 7 : 
by the foree of his henge The last trap, however, felt Bridget Murphy, Faith, mum, an’ through no fault av me own at all, at all; bnt the misthress was that | Mrs. Bumblebee, Yes, his taloas for catching mice are 


estromely heavy, and the gentle fisherman cease) his curses, as jealous of any little attenshin that was show by the mast] hat Oi ¢ ‘i up wiel it no longer ! : ale 
he retlo-teal that here, at last, wus voniething to compensate lim jealor i) 1 3 sh well me by the masther, that Oi couldn't put up wid it no longer! | something wonite rfl! 


for his ill-luck, What was his surprise, when, on opening the 


trap, out jumped a long, slimy looking creature, who immediately A D E E Pp D (e) D G E F fe) R A D | N N E R x 


executed a most extraordinary and fantastic pas seul, throwin 
and twisting what appeared to be its legs, about in the most 
marvellous manner, At first, the boatinan felt little doubt that 
*he had got'em again,’ but closer inspection showed that the } 
creature was no phantom of his heated brain, but a male infant, | 
minus legs, those necessary adjuncts to the human frame being 
substitute! by two immense cols. The tender hearted old hoat- | 
man adopted this curious creature, and in time lal the satisfiae- H 
tion of seeing its eel-like legs grow into something somewhat 
resembling those of ordinary human beings, Fred adopted his 
preserver’s name, aid at an early e discovered that his legs 
were his fortune. tis eel like 
OW SOP ports: 


| 
! 
lity in daneine made him } 
father and himself in 
| 


hi 


the eleverest Storey 
Sloper Awarl of Merit’ 
presented to him, Geteher D9th ISsal Pebrett improced, 


pein |) 
Moribund has heard that Iuntsmen are frequently in at she 3 
death, So a few cirenlars relating to the “happy hunting 
ground” may not be out of place, he thinks, 


~ --~ ——} 
} 
4 


/ | 
First Little Dear. Dovs not that vivlin set your teeth on edge ¥ \ 
Second Little Dear, No, dear, 

First Little Dear. Then you must have left them at home! | 


The Friend. My dear boy, T must congratulate you — never laughed so much in my life. | 
Low comedy is certainly your forte. 


7 _ WHAT PRICE THIS, BARNUM ? The Actor. AW! but don'tcherknow that wasn't a comic part I took last night’ I Sloper (after returning from his club, and vainly endearouring to obtain @ 
Tie miniature ploughboy, warranted to manage a team of played Romeo, don'telerknow, lather from a bor of matches). Then your Bryantsh aud May isn’t so ‘fallible 
oxen, or the wildest, untamed cart-horses ever foaled. i (Friend suddenly remembers a particular engagement, and bolts. —(hie)—aftersh all! 
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